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THE 


OMPANION. 


Tho’ thus eonfin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 


Through all the regions of 


variety.» OrTway. 
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THE PILGRIM’S TALE. 
( Concluded.) 

Three years of perfect happine ss | 
cemented the bonds of undeviat ing at-| 
tachment, when a regatta, in celebration 
of the Pope’s accession, awoke the at-| 
tention, and excited the curiosity of all 
ranks of people. My Louisa was temp- 
ted to partake of the amusement. The! 
AkNo was beautifully serene; the silve- 
ry surface reflecting, as ina gently mo-/ 
ving mirror, the verdant banks sloping'| 
to the margin, enamelled with flow ers, 
and crouded w ith spectators. Thousands | 
of liule boats, decorated w ith variegatec 
streamers, were seen skimming 
the lucid current; 





par kling 
e ite inting be auty! 


|| possessed, 


the object of universal admiration! My 


jheart was full of rapture—I beheld my 


precious treasure with more delight than 
language can describe. The universe 
had nothing to bestow, beyond what I 
We arrested our oars, to 


\gratify the soul with the exquisite har- 


jmony proceeding from a magnificent 
barge moored near the margin of the 
river; when, on a sudden, a young man 


“lof athletic form and ashi mien, darted 


forward, and seizing my belove d Louisa, 
was bearing her in his arms to a boat 
along-side of us. Every nerve that 
\quivered round my heart, throbbed at 


ithis unexpected outrage; ‘the stranger 
along | 


some containing the| 
most dulcet harmony, and others lightly| 
shading, with their silken awnings, the} le 


committed his prize to the care of his 
‘companions, then advancing towards me, 
idrew a stiletto from his sleeve,and aimed 
stroke at my unguarded breast. I 


eyes and roseate blushes of |w arded off the blow, and turned his das- 
jtard weapon on himself. 





The point 


My Louisa was charmed with thileetene d his heart—he sunk breathless at 


Our! 


new and _ fascinating spectacle. 


my feet. Louisa opened her beauteous 


harchetta, which was ‘decorated with fes-ey es to all the horrors of despair and 


toons of myrtle, 
vouths, dressed in the habits of Arca-|| 
dian shepherds, The mind, charmed) 
to repose by the enchanting scene, sunk 
into that sweet indolence, which, like) 
the slumber of wearied and exhausted 
nature, replenishes its faculties, and awa-| 
kens it’s perfections to renovated lustre! 
Louisa reclined her gentle form upon al 
mattress of yellow taffata; the warmth, 
of the evening heightened the glow upon| 
her lovely cheek, and threw a delicate) 





languor on her eyes, that rendered her| 





was gently rowed by de ath!—She had only time to exclaim 


—‘* My brother!” w hen the life-blood 
rushing from her convulsive lip—she 
hid her icy cheek in my distracted bo- 
som—and instantly expired. 

Frenzy now seizing on my tortured 
brain, suggested the foul crime of self- 
annihilation; but justice like a pity ing 
cherub, snatched the weapon, reeking 
with kindred blood, from my hand. [ 
was torn from the Lifeless victims of im- 
patience, and thrown into prison.—The 
Count de Clairville, the brother of my 
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) murdered wiie, was the only relation|| 
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tHE PARLOUR COMPANION. 


THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE. 


relentless fate had left her; her name 1s} When Knowledge first open’d her stores to my view, 
now extinct—but her virtues are immor-)| And the trumpet of Fame echo'd round, 
tal' She had been compelled to take In vision I wove immortality’s wreath, 


: . : || And thought that my name swell’d the sound. 
the veil from a base and little pride.) Qe 4% ee a 


j : a || Already L heard the long echoes of praise, 
which too frequently sacrifices the young-|| Down the vale of futurity roll, 
er female branches of illustrious, but in-|| And thought that no passion, like glory, could raise, 
digent families, to a shameful and per-| 40 refine, and enlighten the soul, 
° i Sah a - ; Philosophy courted me soon to her shade, 
petual imprisonment. ] he unfortunate) 4 14 show’d me her temple on high; 
de Clairville was returning from his) white History offer’d eternity’s crown, 
travels; destined to a military life, he|| And told me I never should die; 
had lately received a commission, and|| The goddess of Poetry bade me to choose 

oe ‘5 ; . | What wreath from her shrine | should wear, 
was hastening to join his regiment, then} ana Eloquence promised the burst of applause, 
at Lyons. He had long given up the} And soft sensibility’s tear. 
fruitless search after his adored sister—j | listeu’d enraptur’d, in prospect I saw 
Fate brought her to his view—then, Bay fame spreading rapid en carth; 

7 se fe is \\It seem’d like the day star encircled in mist, 
closed his eves . forever. Ihe coun Which brightens and bursts into birth. 
having given the first assault. my punish- 'In visions of glory, my manhood began; 
ment was mitigated; my doom ten years|| When, suddenly rush’d on my view 


imprisonment; and afterwards, per A virgio, attended by graces and loves, 
: | af : ome, And rob’d in celestial blue 
petua panishment from a COUNTY, ') oaz'd, in delight and astonishment lost, 


whose laws I had violated, and W hose| The echoes of Fame died aw ay; 
annals I had stained with blood. ‘Phe)} The temple of glory seem’d crumbied to dust, 


. » | ' , - - P decay. 
former part of my sentence expired in And her lanrels to droop and deca) 
' yaa ‘ / . Se oll \* Oh thou,” IT exclaim’d, “ if celestial thy birth, 
days of w ceping, and im nig its of an- Shed the beams of thy favour on me, 
guish—till the excess of grief produced But if thou art mortal, oh' teach me to love, 
a sullen stupor, that rendered me insen- ag let me live only for thee. . 
sible to every calamitv. || No smile of applause will I covet but thine, ~ 
/ - || No wreaths which thy hands have not wove, 
Time gave again to my sad eyes the! The circle of home be my temple of bliss, 
: . “- % " - y+. | And thou the bright goddess of Love.” . 
cheerful light of heaven; and, with it,)\; 
er ti : Phe band, at these words, eneompass'd me roun 
all the pangs of fatal recollection! Driven) To Hymen sung anthems of praise 
from society, an alien to my native coun-)| With myrties the charmer encircled my brows, 
try—an outcast from every hope of fu-|{terwowen with laurels and bays. 
a h: iness—alone nfri nded. lost |, One bay leaf she gave me and on it I read, 
ture happiness—alone, uniriended, lost, ie ‘The words of false glory despise— 
forgotten—I knew not whither to direct Love, WispomM and Virtur, the graces of home, 
1)» 


my course: one half of my little fortune |Are the children of heas:en—eternity’s prize! 
was forfeited to the state, and meagre’ —_tara 
i 


} 


Poverty stretched forth her icy fangs The moral effects of music. 
to seal my destiny. By perseverance) Those persons certainly entertain a 
through a long and painful journey, Tvery mean and degrading opinion of the 
arrived in Spain, a wanderer, and UN-) polite arts, who consider them merely 
known, labouring under all the asontes as subservient to amusement, or at most 
of conscious misery. I have from that)ito that cultivation of mind which, Ema/- 
hour resided among the mountains in} /j¢ meres, nec sunt esse feros. The his- 
the vicinity of Madrid. My hovel was)tory of the world evinces that they 
“ur oycite cnr ite = it cil e . 7 
pit obscure to excite avenge ds _ 1tSihave all a natural and close alliance 

solitary tenant too poor to Gread inter-!i wir} “ality -elio} -" 
ith morality « gion. : Mu- 
ruption. Poverty and sorrow are the) 3 Regen. nage oy Se 
P : Bre) f th Ww are pees though not themselves goddesses, 

y > . > oe . > o ee . 

strongest securities against the intrusions|as the heathen superstition made them, 


of mankind; let adversity guard your!are handmaids even to the worshippers 


threshold, and you may enjoy an unin-|iof the rRuE Gop; and will be found in 
terrupted life of mournful seclusion. 
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THE PARLOUR COMPANION. 


on the altar, and enlivening the energies|!from the insinuation of tender passion, 


of devotion. Of music, in particular, Ito the excitement of martial ardour' 
am inclined to think, that not only her; 


? . ——— - 
best, but that her most appropriate em-| To Miss Eliza C 
. . ° ° — Oe 8 Luz ss 
ployment is of this kind, and that she is} : s dni cae ’ 
never so truly in her element, as when! Ree ee 


Love, the urchin, constant plays, 


. . ° ° i| 
she is soothing the passions, or elevating! In thine eyes he looks beguiling, 


the religious feelings of human beings. |! O’er thy lips he ever strays. 
I am not prepared to credit all that! “i ae 
: i} In every limb, thro’ ev’ry feature, 
some of the ancients have told, respect;|| ak sania tlie Met tees ie eile 


ing the moral influence of music; nor do} Why in thy bosom then, sweet creature, 
I expect it to quict a mob, any more than|| Is the child denied to rove? 

to unite a broken bone. I am even wil-} 
ling to confess, that, under any state o} 
socicty which we 


Frie ndship. 
have witnessed, or c an) Friendship, thou balm of every grief below, 
readily conceive: the refinement of the i, How oft hast thou deceived with thy shade, 
- | ' . - ’ 

: ‘ . n thee are blessings, few are doom’d to know 

Lacedamonians, in making it penal to ‘ ¢ Me “gg i °~- gi 
. And when bestow’d, are rarely ever paid! 

add a new string to the lvre, as a spe-| 
cies of luxury, or an engine of corrup-} 
: ; eB -RAPHICAL AND HISTORICAL ANEC- 
tion, appears as much too delicate, as the| BIOGRAPHICAL AND HI ICAL ANEC 
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total neglect of such tendencies is too! DOTES 
unfeeling. But that, on minds already) Chelonis. 
well disposed, much effect of a moral. || Chelonis was the wife and daughter 
and still more of a religious kind, MY of two kings of Lacedemon. Leonidas 
- prowaces by music, ts a proposition}, ., father, was deposed by a faction, 
which I must ever support, as full of iwho placed on the throne pe NR Le 
truth and utility. lher husband. Chelonis on this occa- 
That music is an aid to devotion, the|/sion, refused to share the fortune of her 
practice of all nations, in all ages must! husband, but retired with her father into 
establish beyond controversy; that itcan||a temple in which he had taken sanc- 
sooth grief, and exhilerate the depress-|tuary. In this retreat the father and 
ed spirit, who that has an ear for melo-|daughter appeared as suppliants, in a 
dy; or an heart to feel, has not experi-|state of humiliation and dejection. Le- 
enced? That it enlivens what was gay | onidas some time after was permitted to 
before, and can make even buffoonery}retire to Tagea, whither Chelonis ac- 
tolerable; who, that has heard it at a|companied him. But in the fluctuation 
feast, or at a pantomime, will venture to| of human events, and the levity of popu- 
deny? Its martial effects every regi-|!ar favour, the former circumstances 
mental band will testify; and few hear-j\were reversed. Leonidas was restored 
ers are so low in spirit, as.not to have|ito the throne, and Chelonis now forsook 
felt a kind of inspiration of courage, from|her father, and attached herself to the 
the sounds of a march, or the notes of a|/adverse fortunes of her husband. Leoni- 
patriotic air. .On the other hand, the|das with an armed force repaired to the 


| lover in every climate, as if by instinct,jsanctuary, where he passionately re- 


seeks its aid. If facts of this kind, are | proached Cleombrotus for his usurpa- 
too notorious to bear an exemplification,||tion, and the injuries he had made him 
which would lead at once to the most|/suffer. Cleombrotus listened in silence 
trite topics, what a scope must there bejjto the accusations of his father-in-law ; 


within the power of music, for effects|/but Chelonis, with tears and protestations 


Bthe most salutary to the human mind;)|that she would not survive him, obtained 


trom the exhilaration of the more lively|ifrom her father the life of her husband, 
tune, to the sublimity of the anthem;||with liberty that he should choose the 
} 
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place of his retirement. ‘lo the affection-| 


immolated us both at the shrine of prejadice; but 


ate intreaties of Leonidas that she should ||tremble to think, that the hour of retributioa may 


continue with him and forsake Cleom- 
bratus, she returned a resolute refusal,) 


not be tar distant! Tremble to think that the 


||man whose heart you have thus cruelly stabbed, 
imay one day be avenged!” as he spake he rushed 


. . . ° i} . . 
and putting one of her children into the}out of the house, leaving on the mind of the mar- 


arms of her husband, and taking the other 

in her own, she accompanied them into 

exile. x 
—- +o 


THE ROSFK. 





As late each flow’er that sweetest blows 
1 pluck’d the garden’s pride: 
Within the petals of a rose 
A sleeping Love I spied. 


Around his brows a beaming wreath, 
Of many a lucent hue; 

All purple glow’d his cheek beneath, 
Inebriate with dew. 


I softly seiz’d the unguarded power, 
Nor seared his balmy rest; 

And placed him, caged within the flow’r, 
Upon Sophia’s breast. 


But when unweeting of the guile, 
Awoke the prisoner sweet, 

Fle sirnggled to escape awhile, 
And stamped his fairy feet. 


Ah! soon the soul-entrancing sight 
Subdued the impatient boy! 

He ‘gazed! he thrilled with deep delight, 
Then clapped his wings with joy. 


** And oh!” he cried “ of magic kind 
W hat charms this throne endear! 
Some other Love let Venus find, 
Vil fix my empire here ad 
——. + ee 
THE REVENGE. 
(Continued ) 
Francis was aware that he could not gain admit 


tance in his own character; he theretore disguised; 
himself in the habit of a peasant, and declared|| 
himself charged with a letter from the steward of}, 
de Moncey, which he was ordered to deliver into} 
the marquis’ own hands. When admitted into his} 
presence he flung himself at his feet, and with a 
voice almost choked with emotion, demanded his! 
betrothed bride. ‘Thus called upon, de Moncey re-| 
vealed, as gently as he could, the marriage of his! 
daughter, but he more than half repented his hav 
ing enforced it, when he saw the effect which his 
intelligence fcoduced on Francis. For some mo- 
ments the power of speech was denied the unhappy 
youth, but the livid paleness which stole over his) 
features, and the strong convulsions which shook) 
his frame, proved the conflict within De Moncey, 
with an air of commiuseration, held out his hand; 
bat Francis seornfully repulsed it—** You have! 
then, unnatural father,” cried he vehemently, 
* destroyed the happiness of your child; you have 








\quis a vague sensation of terror, which he vainly 
‘endeavoured to shake off. 
: , 

St. Amand who was extremely sanguine, had per- 


ssuaded De Moncey, that the revolutionary faction 
would be speedily crushed, but, on the contrary, eve- 
ry day augmented its power. Indignant at the in- 
sults offered to the king, the two young De Mon- 
cies used some unguarded expressions, for which 
\they were arrested and thrown into prison; the un- 
‘fortunate marquis had a private intimation given 
him that their deaths were resolved on, and that 
flight was the only means of saving himself and the 
rest of his family from a similar fate. 
After encountering many dangers, the marquis 
and his lady, with St. Amand and Pauline, landed 
in England. In the hurry of his escape, he had se- 
cured but a small sum of money: this circumstance 
did not, however, make him very unhappy, as he 
still cherished the hope, that his royal master’s an- 
thority would soon be reestablished, and that in a 
short time he should be able to return to Paris. St. 
Amand was now less confident, he feared, and just- 
ly, that the step they had taken in leaving their coun- 
try, though one of absolute necessity, would be made 
use of to their destruction His fears were too soon 
realised; the property of both was seized in the name 
of the nation. That of St. Amand was purchased 
by a near relation of his own, who had taken part 
with the republican faction from the beginning; aud 
the estates of De Moncey were bought by Francis 
Restaud, who was now, by the death of his father, 
become one of the richest men in France. The 
news was literally a death blow to St. Amand; he 
inever held up his head from that moment Pas. 
sionately attached to his wife, his conscience re- 
iproached him with having been the means of plung- 
jing herinto poverty and sorrow. De Moncey could 
inot refrain from expressing his grief and indignation 
lat the infamous conduct of Francis; and St. Amand’s 
l|knowledged that he was himself the cause of young 
Restaud’s becoming the possessor of De Moncey’s 
property, was a constant thorn in his heart. 

A few months after his arrival in England, St. 
\mand breathed his last, and his death was soon 
followed by that of the marquise, who had drooped 
the moment she left France. Bitter were the tears 
shed by De Moncey and the unhappy Pauline over 
‘ve grave of the unfortunate marquise; but Madame 
‘St. Amand had but little time for the indulgence of 
sorrow. The money which her father had brought 
with him was now exhausted, and, but for her inces- 
sant efforts to obtain a livelihood with her needle, 
ithey must have wanted bread. 
(To be continued.) 
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